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THE BEACH
James Cassidy
On nights like this
When high winds, almost chilling,
Bear the long forgotten scent of pounding waves.
When clouds move through the sky
To hide, at times, and show again the moon,
And cool sand, nearly moist.
Makes music sounds beneath bare feet,
I think of you with hair awry and moonlit skin.
Of the emerging woman who fetched my heart
And taught it first to love and long.
I wonder now where you may be.
And what you have become
Through all the autumn nights since then.
And if, at times like this.
You ever think of me.
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